P 
- 8 — — — r — e 
= 0 *» - 

2p-< — 


ET TELL 


£ . — 5 — . i - 
— 5 nM . —— 


—— 


8 — 5 * 
5 8 os 7 - 
n - - 


_—- 


CLay. 


matur Mar rn. 
Aprilis 6. 


Impri 


—_ 


I 639. 


P 
- 8 — — — r — e 
= 0 *» - 

2p-< — 


ET TELL 


£ . — 5 — . i - 
— 5 nM . —— 


—— 


8 — 5 * 
5 8 os 7 - 
n - - 


_—- 


CLay. 


matur Mar rn. 
Aprilis 6. 


Impri 


—_ 


I 639. 


TH E 
Second Part of 3 
THE 


— 


CID. 


oP LONDON, 


oh Printed by I. Oles, for Samuell S 
Browne, and are tobe ſold at his & 


ſnop in St. Pauls Church. yard 1 
H at the ſigne of the white Lion. $ [i 
2 M. D. C. X L. | 


2 Þ | 
Þ: ++ een 399 $ | 


| 


— — 


| 


Ws 


D 
C 6309 


60816-7 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


F 
e 


55 
THE TRUE Lx 
Noble the Ladie, 

Tbeopbila C he: 


M av am, 


Ng BF Thadno obligation (0 
70 28 YC 2 Ladiſhip, which 

i 2 I t challenge my {| 
1 Be ot of honou- 

* 2 ng pon, a fitter ora 
> happicr name could 
not protect this piece, (whoſe ſubject is 
the preferring of Dutie, and reſpects 
before Love, as the former did Honour 
and courage:) which Ltherefore offer to 


A.3 your 


W. 


FR 
2< 


* 


5 The Epiſtle 


your Ladiſhip: becauſe in them there is F 
none better ſtudied than your ſelfe, in 1 
wkoml have obſerv'd from the ſtrength \ x 
of Vertue, ſuch a ſerenity as conducts t 
your mind to the performance of what- v 


ſoever is fit and decent in humane life. 
And I remember I had the Honour to 
heare your Ladiſhip, diſcourſe of this 
ſubject, when you concluded that a per- 
fect Lover ſhould ſubmit his deſires to 
his Miſtreſſes advancement: which made 
mee wiſh that our French Authour had 
ſpoken with thoſe Graces here in this, 
with which your Ladiſhip then did. But 
ſince it pleaſed his Majeſty to thinke it 
worth the tranſlating, and commanded 
it to be put into my hands, I will not 
cenſure it, though I believe, if that may 
carry the place which is free from defor- 
mities, without excellence before that 
which is here and there exceeding faire, 
and as much blemiſhed, I think this may 


deſerve it, which is rather not to be ex- 
cepted to then much extold. Whatſoe- 
ver it be, I beſeech your Ladiſhip to let it 
paſſe 


Deaicatory. 
paſſe under your name, leſt I be thought 
indiſcreet in placing it elſe- where, or 
unmindfull e what I owe you, though 
| this be the leaſt part of that returne 
which is meant to yau from 


dll 


Your moſt humble and. 


"  @ © 


obedient Servant, 


FRurrtes:- 


The Perſons of the Play. 


The young wn. ua Caſtile. 
Da. URRACA the IN FAN TA his Siſter. 


CELIMANT King of Corduba. 
SPHERANTI Prince of Toledo. 
SxkRITFA Siſter to CELLMANT. 
D. DiE Father to the CID. 
Rograt 660: he C Ip. | 


CIXENA. 
D. SaNcho Favourite to the King. 


D. ARIAsS. 
Guard. Attendants. Page to CIMENA. 


ene Scene. 


The Court of SEVILLE. 


1 


6 


— — 


| 


. 


IE Part of 
The CID. 
ACT I. SCENE. 


—__ _ 
. — CUTTECS »—ͤ—é— 36—— 
- - 


N 


INF AN TA. CIMENA. 


INFANTA. 


ll me Cinena and deal truly with me, 
What makes you thus diſdain to-bea 


PC | 2 | 1 
2 ey; 4 allurements df a Kingdome 
SJ ue „ 

As they can hardly touch, leſſe charm 
your heart? 

No, I ſhall nere believe it, but muſt wonder 
At your reſyſall: do you ti nk your Cid 
With all his fortune, and the beſt effects 


Of his great valout, can at any time Fr. 
A 5 | Im- 


IT The ſecond Fart 
Impale this faire head with a Diadem? 


That from the King alone you muſt expect ä 
Cid is as much a fubje as thy ſelfe, | 


And though he lift thy fortune to a height 
As pxeat as any ſubjeRs, yet a thouſand | 
Will fide with thee, when this my brother offers | 
Will ſet thy beauties in a point to ſtrike 
The gazers cycs with enyy, or amazement, 
CIM, 

Madan, tis true-ſo great a Princes love 
Might take another, though it cannot me, 
And the falſe luſtre of a doveraigne greatne ſſe 
May dazell any fond young Virgins eyes, 
But for my own direction ile take leſſe 
Of the ir. ambition, more ef modeſty, 
Ang truly Madam, I ſhall never envy 
Her who enjoyes the happineſle you offer, 
The pomp of. Thrones ſeems troubleſome to me, 
My deſires draw themſelves within their compaſe, 
And look no higher then their proper reach: 
Equality does make the perfect match, 
Unequall perſons render the link fo weak 
That love can . it hold together. 

f IN. 
I know Cimena thy great modeſty, 0 
But let it not divert thee from a good | 
Sent from thehand of Heaven, and a King. (never 
T hat power,which gavethee ſuch rare parry would 
They ſhould be ftreightned in a narrow fortune 
It knows this fire head's deſtin d for a Crown 
Which to confirme, it makes a Monarch know 
That nought leſſe them himſelfe can ſuite thy merit 
Though did have heretofore made thee his [doll 
Dod chink his love's not ſubject unto change ' - 
And that he muſt continue in his abſence - 
Ax 2 great ſauldier, fo.afaithfull Io ver 


p of the CI D. 


Perhaps thy love may trouble him at preſent, 
|| Whilſt his ambition grows up with his fortunes 
| If ere he gain'd his glorious name of Cid, 


He thought himſelf already worthy thee, 

| Doſtthink his heart will ſtay in the ſame bounds, 

Nou that all Spain, and other Nations | 

| Admire and feare his valour? ah Cimena | 

| Some thing perſwades me that his hopes fly higher, 

| A throne will be the certain rock whereon 

Thy ſo much boaſted faith muſt finde its Tombe. 
CIM: 

Oh heavens, how handſomely.ſhe would ſurprize me 

And raviſh that from me her ſelf would have! Apde 

I without doubt ſhe loves him; and IT know 

| She ſpeaks more for herſclf then for the King: 

| Madan, if Roderigoleave Cimera 

To give his heart unto a nobler love, 

You ſhall perceive that ſhe is one can ſuffer 

With as much eaſe his lightneſſe, as his abſence. 

IN. 2 

But ſince thou haſt the very fame advantage 

Serve thy ſelfe of it, and as his greathonours 

Alter his paſſions, ſo let ihine Cimena 3 

hinke thou ſhalt + 


Take the ſame flight, and do not t 
For that, becalld inconſtant or leſſe faithfull, 
Or that thy change ſhould ſtick a crime upon thee, 
The wils of Kings can render all things law full. 
Beſides thy fathers death may well excuſe thee, 
And I remember with how much conſtraint ' 
Thou mad'ſt a promiſe of thy love to him 
Which was no more then hope; the King has power 
To cancell that, nir muſt thy vertue (ſuffer 
So great a ſta mn a+ to preferre the man 
Who kild thy father to ht ö 

: - | — 4 1 M. 117 
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* 
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You know .how ſtrong a conflict 1 had in me | 

Before ſ gave conſent, whilft his great love 

Did lefle then my obedience, I reſiſted 

Till inthe end 1 ſaw I muſt obey 

What the King will'd, he faid, I muſt forget 

His Crime and my revenge: your father Madam — 

Gave me into his hands, and fiace I am 

His prifoner. tbe ſame. bonds ſhall end my life 

And fortune both NE. . 
| IN, 

Bus heare my reaſons. 

= CIM. 


To what purpoſe. 
Should we diſpute of * reſoly'd already ? 
IN. 
Well you may think 2 it at better leaſure. Exit. 
IM. 
Yes: and I know the obje of my Choice: 
If the Cids glory do put out his flame; 
And that's great luſtre quench the hoat of this 
I ſhall not ſtay the progreſſe of his fortune, W] 
Let him be on a Throne, me in my grave, 
Yer if this head muſt ever weare a Crown N. 
From none but Cid himſelfe ſhall I accept it. He 
But what's the reaſon that he writes not to me 3 Ar 
1 had ſume letters from him at the firſt, Ho 
When the ſame hand which was bedewd in bloud 
Dry'd up my teares, but yet (alas) I feare 
Leaſt diſtance of our eyes „ our hearts: 1 
For of late (ſare the conqueſt of the Rebels) / 
I can heare nothing from him, he deſtroyes T he 
His enemies and my hopes both at one time, But 
His glory makes him to forget his dutie; 
But yet deare heart excale my ſad complaint Wh 
True love was never yet without ſome feare » iis 
Then cant not be fo generous andinconſtang, 


£ And 


of the C1 Þ: 


And 1 fhould feare leſſe, lov d I not fo much. 
Come then my foule and make no longer triall 
Both of my paſſion and my patience: 

Come to deliver me from theſe my doubts 
Or know that here I cannot live without thee. 


SCENE II. 


Do N SAN CHO. 


W Ho's this Dox Sanc bor what may his buſineſſe be? 
| SAN. 
The beſt of news unto the beſt of women. 
CIM. 
What news? 15 Cid retutn d? 
FAN, 
Not yet ſweet Madam, 
He's ſtill expected, but a greater joy | 
Attends you, which will ſoon diſpell theſe clouds, 
How glorious is your fortune like to be? 
CIiM, | 
What? has he overcome his enemies? 
Is he come home iden W rh Palmes and Lawrels? 
AN. | | 
T heare his valor has aſſur d our ſtate, 
But that is not the cauſe of this my viſit, 
CIM, 
What's then my happine ſfe, pray let me know it. 
; SA N, a f #2 ah 3 1 4 
Madam advife but with your own perfe Rions 


The ſecond Part 


And you will know the good provided for you, 
Aske counſell of your eyes ; and they will tell you 
Gainſt whom their quick & burning darts are throw n 
They Itell you that a King rer tly and young 
Chooſes to be a ſlave before himſelf: 
And that he findes his chains ſo ſweet and pleaſant 
He ſeems to have no will to reigne without you, | 
And I am ſent to aske what he implores, 
Be not thenrigorous to your (elf and him, 
But think what baits a Scepter carries in. it, 
And that *twillill become you to be cruel! © 
When a Crown, and title of a Queen is offerd, 
CIM. 
Tme ſure it lefle becomes thee to afflit me 
With a diſcourſe ſo hatefull, perjur'd. man 
Haſt thou ſo little ſhame, and courage in thee 
To ſpeake this and not bluſh; haſt thou forgot 
The glory of thy bonds; and that my ſelf 
Permitted thee to weare em, whilſt my pitty 
Made my looks gracious tothee, could. thou then 
Having been once a Lover, proud to be ſo, 
Speak for another now, and that I fhould 
For thy ſake take his love into my heart. 
Thou ſhewſt by this thy haſeneſſe, how unworthy: 
Was Koderigoesrivall, fince thou canſt nur _ | 
Preſerve the honour which thou hadſt, for once 


To have been his Competitor. 


a SAN. 
Did Fthink | 
T hat you bore any thoughts of love to me, 
Or that th' impreſſion of my former flame | 
Were not quite worn out of your heart, I ſhould not 
Speak for the King a word, but for my ſelf, 
And you ſhould ſee by my great conſtancie, 
How much Ide cheriſſi ſuch a hope. 


CIM. 


| 


of the C1D. 
CIM. 

What traitour 
Should I love thee? canſt thou imagine jt? 
Or tempt thy ſelf with ſuch a vanity; 
1 never yet roceiv d a flame ſo hatefull 
And if I thought my heart could entertain it, 
Ide pull it out my ſelf: but canſt thou have 
The confidence, Don Sancho to pretend 
To what thou wert not able to 13 ; 
Haſt thou forgot the Duell where thou wert 
Forc'd to bring me the ſword thou vainly hadſt 
Imploy'd againſt the (Cid, is it for that | 
Thou lay'lt thy ciayme to my affeRion ? 
For that muſt I preferre thee to the wan. 
Whom the Moores feare, and Spaine does reyerence Þ 
Come let mg heare thy action ; were our enemics 
Defeated by thꝝ xalour? Did the Moores ; 
Yield themſclyes at the hearing of thy name ? 
Does thy arm e hold our tottering Kingdome up ? 
Art thou the glory of itꝰ prove it true 
And J will run into thy deare embraces. 

S8 A N. 


Madam, Ihave not ſo much arroganee 


To challenge to my ſelf ſuch mighty deeds. 

My action: bound themſelves more narrowly : 

I never did defeat the Moores, my ame 

Could. nere do any thing worth your acceptance, 

And yet it reak: not 2 your fathers. bloud. 
A Yoo 1 IM, 22 

Knows thy fierce rage no bounds, tak ſt thou delight 

To perſecute me fti]], ait thounot weary 

To fee my teares run? thou mightſt eaſier draw 

My bloud, and kill me with leſſꝭ cruelty. 

Come make it perfect, and revenge thy ſhame 

Upon my lives loſſe; yet let thy rage 13 | 

To urong that goodneſſe, which has ſpar'd thy life. 


: 
.& 
*- = 
: 
- 

. * 
SAN. ; 

, 4 
- | 
* 
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| SAN. 

In telling eruthT offer no man wrong 

Nor did my tage ſuggeſt my words unto me 2 

Your Deſigneꝰs fair indeed, but your hope van; | 7 

Youcare not how y affront a Monarchs Wil; 

Nor can you think that your Cid will be faichleſſe, 

You are the only the in all the Court 

Te whom his love's unknown, you have not heard 

That Cordubas In fanta is his Miſtris; 

But he himſelf avows it in his letters, 

Which be has done ſo to the life, that all 

Believe he's leſſe their ene my, then het lover. | 
CIM. 

Well let th' Iufanta come, let her inſtead 

Of being captive be aconquereſſe, 

Let Cid chat ſhould be victor, be her ſlave/ 

It matters not, ſo I may have thy abſence : 

Ve wait th effects of his inconſtancie 

With more aſſurance, and farre leſſe diſqu et, 

Pray leave · me, | demand it as a fayour 

And finde ſome bettet office when you next 

a ddreſſe your ſelfe to any; tis no ſhame 

Not to have well diſcharg'd ſuch an employment 

As being done muſt needs thy honour, 
SAN, | 

Long as I ſerve my King, I feare no blame 

But here's an end of this; I leave you Madam, 

Till time ſhall make you to digeſt my counfaile, :.. 

In the mean while 1 mc ſilent, and obay. Exit. Bu 


SCENE |& 
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SCENE III. 


KinG, Dox DI EOo, Guard, 


| and Attendants. 
BING... 
Do nor believe vn Diego, rhough Ihre 
My heart aud Crown wich the belor'd Chnens, 
That ile uſurpe by my authori 


A treaſure which by onnedefers'd fo well, 
No, his great ſervices do live too freſh 
In my remembrance to be ſo required: _ 
Rather I meant'augmemt is happiheſſe, 
I And his r. ward ſhall paralell his yalour, 

A nobler Miſtris I deligne for him 
To whom Cimena without bluſhing may 
Give place antoz nor fhould thy ſonne complain 
Of this my affection, * that his change. 

| IS. 

But we have never fir deſery'd this honour, 
Nor dare my ſonne pretend to ſuck a fortune, 
A higher happinefle attends the Princeſſe, 
Who is too generous to deſcend ſo low, 


His actions tell me that he merits more 
Which to reward ac@ording to his valuz 
AScepter is too little; L will ſhare 


With 


The ſecond Part * 


With him in his deſires, he in my power. 
Love may content us both, if as my ſiſter 

Is willing to receive him for herferyant, 

So will the fair cimena me for hers, 

Don Sancho from me is gone to ſce her, 

He knows her ſpirit, and ſhould, how to tame is: 
I hope well of his fair tongues good ſuccefie. 
But why is he ſo ſlow in his return? 

Since he is conſcious of my neereſt ſecrets 
He:muſt needs know that I'burn all this while 
And that his ſlowneſſe cauſes me to languiſh, 


SCENE Iv. 


Don SANCHO. 
| DIE: 


Y Our Majeſty has no cauſe of further trouble, 
See where he is. 


K. 
Oh Don Sancho welcome, 
What ſays C imena ? 
SAN. 5 


All that rigour can 

All that diſdain and ſcorn does uſually. 
Inſpire proud ſpirits with, that cruel! faire 
Permitted to her tongue, my gentle words 


Were ſpent in vain;the Northern wind would 2 * 
Jave 


9 

* 

— 

1 
2 
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Hare given them hearing, Rederigoes lope 
Has 1 her to all * ble 3 oy | 
Noecen wg hope eo tre at xith her agꝝin |, 
As for a Crown, Scepter; or any greatneſſe 
They ſeem but to _— up her anger more. 
| What? will ſhe be ſo cruell to her King? 

I muſt abate tlie pride of that fierce humour, 
And my reſentment of t ſhall make her ſee 
That Princes maſt be treated otherwiſe: 

- | Bur theſe ſcorns her, Ile turn into her ſhame : 
| And Cid whom ſhe believes her own already, 
Shall as well fail her hopes, as ſhe has mine 
When amore worthy obje & ſhall invite him 
Tochange his love, and his diſdains of her 


Shall revenge hers of me. Fr 
KF GOOD 
SCENE V. 


DoN ARIAS. 


Don Aria, | | 
What-acws is it you bring ?: 

Of cidr goods n 

Of cid good fortune „ ee 

And of the Rebels fare, he is hard by 

Victorious and in health. 


K. 
Ilong to ſee him 


ARI. 


| 
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The ſerond Part 
ITT | F 
He is not farre fir from the City walls, © 
Mean-while this Lettef wilt confirme your Majeſty, | 


Ith' truth of whatTfaid. * 


K, 
How am I raviſh'd | 
And my ſoule burns with hot impatience 
After this object which the fo defires, _ WD 
Go tell him char my thoughts are ſwift to fee him, 
Don Diego ſee that he be well received. 


$8334$6664665356 666; 
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Ad II. Scene I. 


KINO, INFANTA; and 
CIMENA. 


KING. 


0 T ſeems Cimeng, you have no room left 
Inthis hard heart of yours for him 

A that loves you. | 

98 Muſt a King live and die in the ſame 


4 fetters? 11 
Were 1 a private man ydu d be ingrate · 
| ul Pegs RIOT 7 


| E Al ar notch 
To hate me, cauſe I love you, howloever n 


ou were too blame to uſe Don Sancho ſo. 


Comming from me, and offering my ſervice 


He 


—— — 
— — 


f the CI p. 


He might deſerve a kinder entertainment 
'| Civitizy would require ſo muchz and though 
e had diſpleas d you, courting you for me 
Duty ſhould have you your want of loye, 
I cannot tell, firg what has raiſd your anger, 
Nor how Don Sans bo has 8 — 
But certainly, no vanity of mine . 
Did make me to forget my duty to you: 
And my refuſall of the ſoveraigne title 
Shew'd my reſpect, and nat my cruelty, 
Don Sancho perhaps might be diſpleas d, 
But his diſcourſe moy'd me to what I ſaid, 
Since he durſt call to minde my fathers murder 
(A wound Kill — my memory.) 


If thou haſt yet a feeling of this grief 

Both fer thy honour, and gontent Cimena 
Tis fit thou baniſh from thy kinder though 
The 3 it, nor does he now bare 
The ſame affection to thee which he did ; 
when he lefg thee r * his 3 
And having chang dhis elimate, chang dhis love, 
Seriffas — is the mark he aymes — 1 
Who once thy enemy, is now thy xiwall. 

| I'me ſure he's much engag d to this Infanta, 

t | Butit he were not, yet the ſervices 

n My father had from all his Family 


Deſigne for him the Ifarta of caſtile. 


SCENE 
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Roderigo is without. 


Admit him then: now you ſhall ſee Chen | | 
This glorious Conquerour, I know hele come Wi 
Triumphantly, leading his Miſtris with him, Ho 
You'l eaſil perceive-in this encounter Wi 

Either his = or his ingratitude, : k. 
Make your beſt uſe then of this time, compare h 
Your Graces with your Rivals, and by them 
Gue ſſe what your fortune's like to be. | =o 
Fr | hi 
Cl. "T1 5 Thi 

On Heavens! 

Wich what eyes can ſee this his approach? 
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SCENE III. to them 


RoDERIGO, SERIFFA3 
SPHERANTI, and 
CELIMANT. 


RO. 


(Neat King, then whom the Sun ſees nothing hap» 
(Joy of your ſubjects terror of your foes) (pier, 

At length the warre reſpirings gives me leave 

To have the honour to kneele here before you, 

But as unto the Deity, of which 

You are the Image, none ſhould dare to come 

Without an offer ing, ſo nor could I 

Hope to deſerve the happineſſe to ſee you 

Without a preſent : Then bepleas'd, great ir, (you 

T'acceptfrom my hand what Heavens bounty gives 

This Crown, and theſe two Princes, ſo far happy 

That they are falne your priſoners, under whom 

Tobe commanded is to live with freedom: 

This was the King of Corduba, and this 

The heire apparent of 12 2 Kingdome, 


Ile heare thy full relation, but before it 

Let me embrace thee, and behold this fotchead 

Where Love and Mars do fit enthron d, and make thee 

Vi ctorious in either of their warss | 
| 3 

Oh fr, howcan I anſwer this diſcourſe 


Te 


= Po BE ot aA Er 
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To ſpare my modeſty, ſir, ſpare your favours b 
And ſhare the honours, as y have done the labours 
Your ſouldiers as much as I procur d 
This victory, tis juſt they ſhould receive 
Partof the honour from your Majeſty 
Both for their valour and * 
"Their merit can be eaſily ſat is find 
But for thy deeds thexe can be no rewards: 
Sure thou wert born to make all men ungratefull, 
Thy tongue's no leſſe a conquerour then thine arme, 
But for -' ſake ſpare thy ſweet eloquence, 
Elſe I ſhall be thy captive as are theſe 
But now recite the fortune of thy armes. 
No entertainment can po o pleaſant. 
| N 
Sir (what ſoere it be) ſiuce you command it, 
Tis fit that I obey 3 Your rebels lain 
Or taken, and thoſe Darers that oppos d 
The current of your fortune quite defeated 
To make your name more glorious, I advancd 
My Army towards Cerduba, which even then 
I had made ſure of, if ſome time ly ſuccours 
Had not prevented me, This noble Prince 


* 


1 
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Jeeing it beleaguerd ſtraitlyz by his forces 

Thoughs to telie ve it, but that hope heing vain 

He like a wiſe Commander chan,'d his purpoſe, | 
And meant to txy no valour but his one: N 
Then by a Herald ſent he me a challenge 3¹ 


Which eaſily myſpirit gave conſent to 
Iaamed the place, here when, we heth were mot, Fh 
Many fierce bio Were dt alt, and. ſure the heayens 

Look d pale to ſee the ſtoꝶms our anger made, W 
Shine more in our wi'de looks dieset 105 ir lightning | 
Whilſt men durſt do, that which they durit not Tee : 
T'was equally beten us fought, untill 


At 


—— Q — 


—_ — 
2 - 


At length your fortune gave me rh'ad{ymntav1 
| hs | SHR. 21 = i 10 2 
Here, fir, your modeſty berrayesyour valeur, 
I ſuffered by your ſtrength not my miſhap; * '- 
Lou may vaunt freely what I cann't deny. 
RO. nn 
This was the blow made Corduba to fall, | 
After this Princes yielding their great ehauphes- a \ 
Abated of their pride, and this fair Princeſſe 
To whom owe for her intelligence, 1 
e, Made the Town yours almoſt without teũ ſtance. 
| OSD. 23: 3 be 
Tis true great King, this woman, Naturot momſter, 
By her baſe treachery bertay'd my ſtate, | 
You have my goods, my ſcepter and my perſon'y : | 
But look, ſir, uhu it is that gives them yon 
See from what hand you do receive thelſe preſente, 
The ſame put her brother in theſe fetterg zj (+ 
It is my ſiſter, or ſome Devill rather; s 214 - 
That took that name upon ber do herray m 
S ER. 33431990 3 SIE 03% 
Leave to upbraid me thus, that name ei ſiſtet - | 
Has bin the greateſt ſtain upon mp litpsc 257 4.6! 
But you that Rand ſo om the pointiot hom] 74 20 


14 


Was Tus d as a filter by you, rathes v5 41H 5 !, 55 
Was | not treated as a ſlave? thamamw es  L 
Away, I felt the thing: prayiſir, believe not 
That out. of any womauiſh impude neo: 

] gave tb' intelligence i am ateuſed off -- - 

Bur when I captiy'd him, I. ſreed my ſelf | 
From thoſe more cruelbchains; wherein lis cage 
Shut up mywill and fret election 
Deſigning me the objetiofmyhacer ': '- ' 
Which when I ſaw, and that this haughey · Prince 
8 Came from his country to mymaviſu ment | 
Am d not wich fair defer, ſoukdicrs | -- + 


» 


What may I do to ſerve you, pray command me. 


The ſecond part 
4 I juſtly might to his violence 
e 


my artifice, which as to render 


It 
Op 


Unto his enemies bis pl ace of 3 


Which my deſigne I kept long in ſuſpence 
Till this —— object ark — heart, 
And made me perfect my intentions. 
15 C ILM. 
J without doubt, his falſe heart does adore her. fide. 
Can I then ſee my rivall, and yet 1 live? 


When the wit 's nimble, and the courage ready, 

A _ ſucceſſe ſtill follows the deſigne, 

The buſineſſe chat * half loſt. 
E R. 

Sir, to neglect the execution, 

My courage, and my love were too important, 

I quickly was reſolv'd, when love came in 

To kniſh up the plot my hate begun, 

This valiant (id whoſe fame prevented him 

In my good thoughts, was of my enemy 

Become the object of my beſt defires; 

His vertue conquered me, and had ] not 

Been overcome-I had not been ſo happy: 

For giving up my arms to ſuch a conqueſt, 

2 ,tced of my own loſſe I have got a prize, 

The honour of all ouldiers: Roderigo. 


| I N. 
Alas, what canſt thou hope. poor Lady now. Aſide. 
Cunſt thou doubt yet whether he be enga. d. 


Madam, you put a double tye upon me, 

Th t having done me a courte ſie ſo happy, 

You adde to it, fo much af kinde reſpe ct, 

And believe, Madam, that occaſion | 
Will make me bleſt, which points out my obedience, 


CIM. 


= _ awe ail... " ea kit 
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CIM. 1 26 
What has ſhe to 2 has thy beart Hat. 
| ER, ö 
Ah ſir, you can do all, and Ide have all. 
RO. 
| Madam, the King is here ſole ſoreraignts 258 
He only can give all. . 
R. | , ; +6 (al 
Which thou mayſt promile, rf 
| Such is = merit as does challenge all, 
Freely diſpoſe of my authority, 
And Ars I have done leſſe then thou deſery 5 


SER. 
Sn great a fayour;fir,l not defive' © 
I he good I with (great cid) is in thy tele; 
y 
Which is the object my deſires ayme at, 
And that ſweet hope, which only makes me lire. 
RO. | 3 
I know not, Madam, upon what apparence 8 
You have conceiv'd his hope, I'me :ure Rederizy wn 
Nere ſpoke to you about it. 1 


CIM. bs 
'Oh, how finely ! | tht -7 
He carries it. 5 (1 
n : 
Tis prettily diſſembled. Al. Go 
SER. : 


Have you then, ſir, forgot your ah 
Is this the love, and are theſe rhe indearmeats 
You ptoemis 'd to the aQion | perform' d. 


RO. 
Who gave yon that falſe hope. 
85S ER. 
Your (clf, | | | 
R O. ü a en 
Who], | | 


I'doabr i it much. 22. SER. 


hed _— OS TH. 


n 15 The ſecond Part 


| Heavens, do you 185 R. 

N | 4At# Know WES. 
Ph Letter? * 0 
Yes. | | pi wh 1 | f; 
Pray read it fir, and there 1 
You ſhall perceive the reaſons of my hope. 


I know well what I owe and What I promis d, 
You ſhall ſee Madam, Lam not ungrate full. | | 


Oh hen excuſe my anggr,my diſdain | 
Caus'd it, and not my Will, I can.he-calue, 
Having myfear abared þ thoſe — 
You promis'dto my p 11011, | | 


hc 


Your defires, 2 

Madam, exceed my power, but from me 
ExpcR all. vey; apd ll courgtic 
That you could hope for, from a Gentleman, 
Or 1 know how to give. 


SER, 
How faithleſſe man? 
Do you fall back unto your firſt diſcourſe? 
Thau paper which betraydſt my heart at firſt 
Diſcover to his infamy thy ſecrets, 
And ſhew his breach of faith. 


R O. 
Let it be read | 

Ile nere oppolc it, and I Meare t'obſcrye 
What ever that enjoyns. | 


K 
The thing you offer 
Seems reaſonable, thou art juſt Roderi ge 
Ay it we ſhall perceive your intereſts 


e 


0. 
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of the Ct p. 
| No 
sir, if you pleaſe, 1 will be judg'd by it, 


S ER. 
And ſe will T. Ki 
Then I ſhall do you ratte 
IM. 


Here muſt I ſtand with patience to keate _ - Aſides 
The ſentence of my puni „ 


| Feomrhis, va | 
I muſt expeR oitder to tive et die. 


mund 


e, 5 
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on brother have 10 V nul fas bo 
beaui at 


ry 5 


of his own blond an 
be had rather pleaſe binfelfe in your Ai. 


Cions, then bis omn duty,” lat mee entreat 
' you to make g ood thut A ry of Spirit 


which you e 10 Fte ee Ler- 


Fers; whi C hurt 3 his 
ting him . 
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The ſecond Part 
finde an entertainment to your content 


by | 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


RODERIG0. | 


* _ 
* _ r — — — 
— - 


You underſtand the ſence, fir, of theſe words, 
Theſeare not terms that ſhould make void a ptomiſe 
Am not I that Seriffaz, you the victor, 
Did not I give you entrance into Corduba, 
And my own heart at once, and will you now 
Bereave me of the hope your ſelf has rais d 
Is this the great content you promis d me: | 
| R O, „ 
What iſt you can complain of Madam ? who * 
Durſt be ſo inſolent to do you hurt?̃' Hd 
Are you not heer in covert of that ſtorm 
Whic your fierce brother mean ſhould overtake yeu? 
Whar could yon bope more then this noble uſage 
Did you ſuppoſe yc ur eyes could conquer me, 
Alas, I am ers; and whetvere - + 
I change that object, I muſt think my ſelf 
Led into blindneſſe, and miſtake of beauty. 
Oh do not change, hut end my miſery. 
Let my Mud gutt de fate this character, 
As it looks black already with thy crime, 
So let it bluſh to puniſli me for mine, 
hy ſtay ſt chou? ſatis fie thy hate mme. 
Ter om in breſt 22 nad heari together. 
ert 2 15:3 I ein 
How am I raviſh'd with this ſweet revenge, 
What pleaſure tis to ſee thee inthis cale 


CITE RT. i 
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Where thy beſt bope is to fit down with nothing, 
Now ady you may triumph, though yo weare not 
| Theſe fetters, you're no leſſe a ſlaxe then ). 
| SER. | 
 Wharvillain > þ 


| K. 

f Fie, Madam, calme your anger. 
In the word of a King to both of bu 

— Il promiſe a fait treatment, I am one 

That know to uſe a victery. Take you care 

os | That in their ſeverall lodgings they want nothing 

1 | Thattheir ſtate may requires how ere they be 

| My priſoners, l'le not bate their due reſpe-t 

| Go Koderigo home unto thy father, 

I know he longs to lee thee. 
Exeunt omnes preter Cimena, Infanta, Roderigo. 


RO. 
T obay, | 
| Pray, Madam, give me leaye to do the duty 
T owe unto cimena. ; 
CIM. 


To me fir? 
= ſpare the labour, for you owe me none. 
Beſides Seriffa, being vext already | 
Has too much reaſon to complain of you, 
Though you commited not this laſt offene. 
She 2 a court ſe, and goes out. 
RO. . 
What may the reaſon be ſne quits me ſo? 
What crime have I * ? whats my fault? 
| I « * J 722 * _ y | 
] know not, but you ſee her cruelty, , 
And what a little makes her to fly off 
Perhaps y' are pleas d well with your puniſhmene, 
Fhou ſhouldſt ſhew more of courage Rodrigo 
And let her ſee that he who comes home Ficker 
WT B 4 Should 


3 


' 


* 


The ſecond Part 


Should zeceive better welcome, ſhe One thinks) 
Some hat too full of vanity. 
X O. 


Ah, Madam, 
I muſt not murmur chough ſhe be ungratefull, 
She is Cimena, and [ _— hate her, 
IN. 
But this thy too much E will betray thee, 
Thou mak ſt thy-conſtancie unhappy to thee. 
RO. 


Madam, you know where tis my duty calls me, 


Pray give me leave f upon my father. Exit. 
I 


Goz this was a prexexe I know to leave mee, 
But I ſha'l be reveng d of this neglect 


When againſt all A 1. future joy 
The rigor of Cimena I employ Exit. 


42 | 


Ad III. Scene J. 
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Wi 
Eace-forth Cimena live for euer 
ofthall no more be ſo un — 
As At co lane 9117 peace, nen 
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Not only want of that but all things elſe. 

You being all to him, that he defir'd : 
Good heaven was there eyer ſo much rigout 
Pra&iz'd on any as on wretched me? 
Did I hope any other recompencde 
Of all my fervices, my labours, watchings, 
To bring home victory? but that ſhe ſhould 
Crown um with het acceptance; and mult I 
(Courted by all elſe) be bo her deſpis d 
Into whoſe arms I look dito hays big, receiv d? 
Nov is her anget more apparant ahea. | 
The cauſe of it conceal d „am not worthy 
To know the reaſon of my baniſhment. 
Therefore farewell for-evercrnoll Miſtris, 


lle ſeek ſors place unhabited by women, 


Where I may never ſee ſuchſhining eyes, 
As only lightusſto outimiſeries' - | Ewe, 


e * TW 
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SCENE II. 


KING, th'INF ANT A; SERIF» 
FA, Don SANCHO, 
Dox D'rEG'O. 

| xt 5 ET 
B71, Mees, par Roder get innccen ce 


His vertues, 4 5 vour · w occh are both too great 
To Tip Tas luch | N 
| B 5 IN. 


— — — — —F—;—j—ä— . — — — ——ä—ͥ—A — 


The ſecond Part 
+ 


Think of it Madam, 
And call not him a traitour, but your heart 


Which cntertain'd a love that was not ſent 
You were too credulous, not he perfidious, 
What you defir'dy uwere willing to believe, 
And knowing the command of your own beauty 
With the advantage of your birth and fortune, 
I eannet blame youif you tliought that love 
Which was bur civill application: 
But now you have found your errour, let your courage 
Finde ſcorn for hini that has not love for you, 
S ER. 
How eaſily the Whole Counſail the ſick/ Aſides 
And yet they have not erer diſeaſe. 
My ſiſter Madam, tele you right, deſires 
That are not honorable ought to be ſhort, 
Your quality which your beauty only equate, . 
Invites a higher match then Koderigo. 
SE R. 
A conque rour is next unto a King, | 
Since hees deivy'd me, how can my hopes look higher? 


D REI” REIT 


PC" eee. 


Id SHY < 4. A wy 


Don Sancho wait the Princeſſe to her lodgings, "1 
And ſee that ſne command. my Court as freely. Sif 
As I my ſelf. 

| SAN. 


Your Graces bumble creature. 
K 


Don Diego, is the Cid contented with 
The offer which I wake him of my ſiſter? 


D. DIE. 
You are the K ing fir; he your humble vaſſall, Tis 
He could not be my ſonne if diſobedient | | Ca 


To you that are his maſter, and I. finde Bur 


of the Cx 1. 


{ His inclination ready, only feare 
And modeſty keeps in his ſtrong deſires. 
K 


Tis not his feare but Miſtris which reſtrains himg 

D. DIE. 
He will forget her ſooner then his duty | 
Of which the Count can give you tke beſt proof, 
For though at that time he ador'd Cimena, 
Yer ventur'd he to loſe her for my ſake 
(His honour and his duty ſo commanding) 
He can love well tis true, but obay better. 

K. 

I never doubled his obed ience 
Of which his excellent vertue does afſure me: 
Ide have (you ſiſter) to accept the Courtſhip 
Which he ſha l make to you, andif you ask 
| A reaſon why, know I will have it lo; 
Though fortune have not bleſt him with a Crown, 
And though his greaineſſe be within himſelf, 
et there propitious heaven has ſhew'd its power, 
Heaping its richeſt treaſures on his perſon, 
Hi heart is valours proper ſpheare, his ſoule 
t? | The throne of vert ue where ſhe hirs and governs 
Dire cting all his actions to honour; 
| - Thele rare pei f. ct ions mult. be he objects 
Siſter, of your deſires. 


IN. 


ui 


Such a command | 
„Makes my obedienee ready to love vertue, 
When you that are my King requires it of me 

I not to give conſent to lard condition 
Ts your part to command, mine to obay. 

5 K. 

Tis well, it only rf. now that Cimera 
Comply with my deſires Twill no onger 
Burn co ſo little puri ole, my affection 


Haſtes ; 


— — 


The ſecond Part 


Haftes to its end, there can be no concene T 
T' approach aficetharwill confume, not cheriſh, A 
Jam reſolv'd to have her, as for love M 
| Which. to the Cid ſhe promis d, I have power Al 
1 T 'abſolve her of it; Princes render lawfull | 

| What ever pleaſes them: reſpects become A 
| - The people, not a King: fend for her filter O 
9 And tell her I would fee her in your lodgings, Be 

f To treat of ſomthing that concerns her — , 
Tis weariſome to live thus in deſire, 5 
" This day enjoying her, Ile quench my fire. Exit. — 
| > . of 2 5 of o- — A 
Nenn Denen TI 
T 
SERIFFA, DON * 

SAx CHO. 
Ay 
D. SAN. 

| Th 
Eanty is loves object, Madam and twere hard Mu 
T approach ſuch flames and keep a frozen heart, An 

Dull fouls have eyrs lent em to ſce theix way, 
But men of courage to behold what's faire. Ta 
Fardon divineſt Lady if my ſpirit | Yo 
Made me to love where I ſhould have ador d Yo 
And though you co eſtrange me from your heart Th 
Envy me not the glory of my ſufferings. © © Wh 

SER. 


Don Sanche cannot beſo young a Courtier * 


a 


of the CID. 

To think that any Lady can deſpiſe 

A noble leve bounded. with due reſpeGs, 
We have no other witneile,of our beauty 
And heaven defend that we ſhould hate our lovers. 

| D. SAN. Fe 75 
Accept my vowes then, Madam, with the temper 


Ot one that ſeem d to love; and let my ſervice 


Be entertain d at leaſt e aeceptance. 
| E R. 
How can I do that without injury. 
Either to you or my own modelty? - 
To cheriſh you in what you cannot have 
Were to augment your puniſhment: to give 
A heart which is not mine, in me were falſhood, 
And no leſſe wrong to you ſnhould you receive it 
Then to its proper o.] ner. : 


| DP. S AN. 
But he ſeems | 
(As one that does not know his happineſſe) 
To be inſenſible of what your gaodgefle 
Fas offcrd him: why ſhould you caſt away 
That whereof Kings would be ambitious ? 
» 4 SER. 
Ay me! 
D. 8 A N. , 
That ſigh the greateſt Monarch ſcarte deſerves 
Much leſſe, a ſubje ct, thruſt him from your thoughts 
And let ſome nobler love take up his oom. 
4 Gin SER. 
Take heed Don Sancho, you begin to forfeit 
Your firſt pretentions, i muſt not think, 
Loi can love one whom you belie vet haye 
The eaſte ppwer to diſlodge a lo vos 4 
Which ſhe bad once receiv dʒ but henac-forili know / 
My flame runs up into a point ſo mall 
As caanot be divided inte parte. 5 


| The ſecond Part 


D. S AN. 
Not though there be diviſſon of your hearts 
The Cid I ſhame to Ee Madam: 
If he did not I were more miſerable 
This now ſeems ſtrange to you, but when I ſhall 
Relate that to you which in part concerns you, 
As you are Favourite to the King your Matter, 
And one that ſhould adviſe him to be juſt, 
You will perceive, that what I utterd of : 
Love to the Cid was to ſecure my (elf, 
But heres my brother, lets withdraw alittle, 


S d 
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SCENE IV. 
SPHE RANTI, CELLM ANT. 


SPHE. 

S not this fight enough deare Celimant, et. 

To choak that fire up within my breſt 
Which Itoo long have nouriſn'd to my ruine. 
For an ungratefull, and pe. fidious woma, 
Was it to&l:ttile to diſdain a Prince, 
And run into the hands of one ſhe knew not 
Unleſſe having quitted him, for whom hi; worth 
And valour pleaded ſhe be come the prey 
Of a y that Mill ſeize her, ſee Don Sancho 
Has made her his already, and fhall E: 
Love where] am ſo cavall'd, no my kart 


If 


— — 


| 
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If thou mult be a caprive, let thy fetters 


Be ſuch as need not ſhame the wearer, 


CEL. 

Friend, 
Which name I rather chuſe to call you by 
Then brother, (ſince you cannot be her husband 
With ſafety of your honour) could you think 
That ſhe can ſpare her modeſty, Whoſe falſhood 
Spar d not her brother, and her Country too, 

o ſir, believe, ſhe that is baſe her (elf | 
Cannot love vertue in an other perſon: 
For how ſhould. ſhe love that ſſie ne vor knew = 
Heer then put ous your flame, and think Spbheranti 
That this conformity. of our lives and fortune 
Which makes me ſhare in all your paſſions 
May link our hearts ſo faſt we ſhall not need 
Such an alliance to cr the knot, 

b. 
J know not friend whether ] be more happy 
In loſing of my love, then in the finding 
Th'aſſur ance of thy friendſhip znow let fortune 
Look well or ill upon me in thy love | 
Ile ſumme up all. my bliſte, nor can ] think 
Brave Celimant, will profeſſe leſſe to me. 
| CEL. 
Which to confirme, no ceremonious oath + 
The band of doubtfull, and inconſtant ſouls 
Shall J now take; thee friendſhip, J invoke, 
When ] do leave this Prinłe; let me be left 
Without a friend, ] and without a na ne. 
S P. 8 9200 

J know my father. at this time endevouvrs 
My liberty, (if at leaſt J can call 
This thraldom, where } am ſo well receiv'dÞ: do 
But 1'me reſolv'd to runyourtoutſe of fortune, 
My freedom joyn'd with yours * 

c 


The ſecond Part 
Elſe a worſe torment theatherboudage wa was 


Your ſiſters rigour did impoſe. 
CEL. 


No more 


SP; - 
Since ſhe could be ſo thanł leſſe to dildain, - 
The man that quit his liberty for her, 
Which when che cid did offer, I refus'd: 
To Follow her, who follow alt men elſe- 
And that her crime has meri ed my hate 
I have ſhook off that chain; bur finde my: far. 
Caught in another which thou doſt not know 
Tis ſuch as makes me feare liberty 
I cannot go from hence, and think me free, 
You are in love — wt 


Yes Celimant. 


I am in love, and as much in deſpaire. 


C EL. 


Ts there a beauty can oppoſe your Courtſhip, , 


What quality is higher then your own? - 
Why ſhould you then deſpaire? 
S E. ö 


T but the horrcur 


Of beingvanquiſi d makes me think myſelf - 


err od up _ EL. a height. 
Conſider chat . deren was to yield 
His to orecome, yet did you long diſpute it 


And bravely tao; what can you feare 2 on 


Sh. 
To be tod vaſus 
t . 'CEL.. 


To betoo rakk, le hope 


Deare friend of her; come, come forger her name, | 


of the CID: 


Remove thoſe thoughts , and you will not diſpleaſe 
A vertuous love was never odious. het 
But tell me fir, what name has this your Miſtris, 
Honour my freedome with this tiuſt, 


S P. 
Th Infauta, 
Deere Celimant has ſnatcht my heart, and though 
My eyes were caught in their firſt motion to her, 
et durſt | not diſcover it till now; 
| But ſuch force has my flame, it will not be 
Contain d within the limits of my heart 
But muſt break out to thee and ſuddainly 
To her, which if diſpleaſing is my death. 
CEE. 


Hope better fir, I am your caution 51 
She ſhall receive the offer of your YOWeee : 


pap shampggagennns; 
e Fei 


SCENE: V. 


| Enter Don Ar1as.' 


BU: here's Don Arias, 
-: or MS 
The King ſit askes for you. 


CEL. | | eve? Z "V3u© 15 
| 8 p. 52 4 05 e, 
Is firange he ſhould be ſent for i 8 


SC ENB 


le wait bim fir. 


The ſecond Part 
eee 
E | | | 


SCENE VL. 


Enter INFANTA: 


IN. 


Hat, all atone? | £ 
_ SP, 
I Madam, Celimant, 

Is ſent for to the King. 


IN. 
Oh; I know why 


His liberty is now in propoſition, 
And yours too ſhortly, if you deſire it. 


S P. Ex 
That Madam, is the leaſt part of my care Th 
Jam fo farre from — it, ] feare it, We 

| IN. As 
This is a Courtſhip fir, J underſtand not N 
Were not Taledo better than Sivill to you. : It ſ 
SP. 

Madam, th'e#e& will make you ſee it is not. 

IN. 
Well, we ſhall hope to ſee it thenz adie w. 

S P. 


My duty, Madam, will nut give me leave 
To let you go alone, do not deny me 


The honour to wait on you. ü 
SCENE 


SCENE VII 
CIMENA, Page. 
| CIM. 
Hat ſaid Roderigo, bo ? when he departeds 
W i eee, 


Nothing, but in his looks one mightdiſcover, 
Amazement joyn'd with grief to þe excluded. 

| CIM, ; 
Excluded, whence? not from my heart I'me ſure 
There he makes good the place be ever had, 
Were it a. eaſie to remove him thence' 

As from my preſence, ] ſhould feare no rivall, 
| T ake your Lute boy, and ſing the ſong ] gave you, 


It lures my preſent ſtate. 


S — 


The Boy ſings. 


5 1 * as not his perſon nor his parts, 
Though nere ſo fam'd that wonne me, 
He lo d, he ſaid, which Lbeliev d; 
And that faith has undone me. 


* 


1 


1 


The ſecond Part 
His weriues were alike ts all, 
Nor were they more to arm; 
| I honor d them, but lo d the man, 
Becanſè that he was he. 


Who ſince he has his love forgon, 
And is himſelf no more. 
Tlove him not as he is now, 
But as he was before. 
r 


bea nd ad n. oA Lit u! 
* : a . . 0 — \ g 1 
Tis true muſt ſtill love Him, the remembrance _ 
That I was once Reder rn obe, 
Is that I cheriſſi now. * 17 950 N „ Ne F 
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SCENE VII. 


11 
= 

= 4 
* 


Do N. ARIAS. 
D. ARI. 


Adam, the King | 
Mstper far you to come to him. 


:  CIM.. 
TheKing ! where? 


* 2 — - = wy -w — 


. of the C1D. 
Why would bs 15 NA me? 


RI. 
I cannax tell, -. -:. 
Bur he a zan 90 ph If "foxes ſide, 


| Tell him! come, I know what he would have 
Bur all his pp alla hake my firmenalle, 
In vain he to xcinne me by/Ais great HH. 
What is a throue ta me:thar ſeeks — 4 d. 


Ime ſure he has no power oro 
He that firſt 0b my a hal darf u RU Eau. 


R 5 4 4 "ws * © v 
4 P 4% k * 
- , 
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0 1 £ # 
" * 
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SPHERANTEH INFANTA. | 


SP. 


Adam, tis true, I may have bin too raſh 
To offer you.a heart unworthy of you 
But yet my faultis ſuch as canuiot ve 
Coofent to any low ene re- 
4 tance; 

WMInd if my ſervice ind no othergrace, 
Let me have leave tb cheriſh my attempt, 4 
* let me love my ſelf for loving you, 


Then 


* 


The ſecond Pari 


Then if you ſhall deny your preſence to me, 
My ſoule may do the office of mine eyes 
Which may contemplate what theſe cannot ſee, 
And if my love cannot appeare from thence, - 
From this you ſhall percerve my obedience. 


Though I am better read in my own faults, 
Then to believe J could charm any mau 
Vet for your ſake, becauſe you le have it fo ; 
J am content to think you love me fir, 
And ] am ſenſible of what J owe you, 
But you muſt know that J depend upon 
A brother to whoſe will J am conſin de, 
So that amnot Miſtris of mycheart, 79 „ 
Nor dare I ha ard it without his leave, 
"Therefore to warrant your pretenſions 
Make your addreſfe to him; till then J dare not 
Be known to entertain _ a ſuitor. 

5 N P H. 
Tis fit ] be obedient to this law - 
Which is moſt geaſonable, but may ] be 
As ſure of your favour, as — leave. 

1 - 

Your vertue, fir, will be your beſt aſſurance, 
My love proceeds not freely, but deſerts 
Mutt challenge it. 


SP. 
Kiſſing your faire hands, Madam, 


J.go co make my way vo bliſſe or ruine. Exit. 


| 4:41.60; 
What. hall do,my heart, thx ibrince is lovely, 
So is reds? — leſſe tractable, 
Spheranti is more ſoft and courteous, 
And yet not of leſſe ſpitit then the other, 
Let Roderigo then ws e his Miltris, 
And ſince that love is ch only. price of love, 


Let 


ct 


Let him that offers his, haye his reward, 
Alas, what did ] ſay? how can ] leave | 
Thar object, which rules all within my heart 2? 


-Roderigo's free poſſeſſor there, and yet 


Me thinks, there is a room left for Spherayri. 
What ſhall ] do then in this labyrimth > 
Shall. Ito öblige Cimena, quit the cid. 

No Ile not leave him, but with patience wait 

The pleaſure of my brother and my fate. Exit. 


| $$$$3$$44$56446644565445 


SCENE II. 


KING, CELIMANT. 
DoN ARIAS, 


KING. 


Don Sancho, fir, and Arias do wait you 
Wi h the conditions of your liberty, 
They are but gentle ones, that you forgive 


Your ſiſter, in the recompence of which 


Your ranſome is emitted. 
C E / 
Greateſt Monarc“, 
Who may diſpoſe mylife, you know. that here, 


I amnolefle without a will then power 


I muſt obay, what ever you 1mpale, 


But yet her crime joyn'd with the inſolence 


In facing it is ſuch, that giving me 


My Kingdome back with her, is worſe to me 


Then to live here your captive, with whiat pleaſure 
Can I bchold that power re-deliver'd 9 
ic 


* 


— 


The ſecond Part 
Which with my eam recti. 


—— 


FPR. 


„ 1 I. 
lle qui you of that feare, in taking care 
To keep Seriffg,inthe texrmy of duty,  _ 
You ſhall command her wholy, but at preſent 
Till you be becter ſatisſied, her gh: 
Shall not offend. you, ſin cher love has caus 4 
The treaſon, which you blame hen for; I a 
To keep her faſt in ferters, untill love | 
And Hymen be the executioners 
Of the ſweet ſentence 7 will pronounce. 


Such is her want of worth, the Prince you meant 

To joyne her to, deſpiſesher, and truly 

I ſhould believe him to be worth my pity, 

Of whom ſo baſe an object were confider'd. 
. 

Sfr, your too quick reſentment makes you ſpeak ſo, 

But leave that care to me, there is a Lord 

Within my Court, of birth as great as any, 

But vertue much beyond his quality, 


Which does adore your ſiſter, hit be true Ou 
That he has mingled with his love ſlome boldneſffe, | Bu 
Since he cant plead aoy. doſoent ftom Kings 3 See 
Vet if our ſpixit bids us deſpaire nothing, ee 
This noble Lover muſt obtam his waiſhes, 13 
In. a word tis Don 8 ancho that I mean. 


E. But 
Sir, I beſeech/you think how great the diſtance 
Is between their conditionsrDox Sancho 
Has much worth in him, but he is no Prince, 
And though: Seriffu has diſgrac d her birtùß, 
She!s nere the lefſe diſcended from a King. 

N | K. 

Don Saxchy, ſir, is all you can deſire 
Being my Favourite, I will advance 


$624 of the CI D. 


| His fortune to that height as ſhall deſerve; 
Seriffa's and your love: but did you know 
How much he has employ'd his fayour with me 
For your advantage, you would recompenee 
His care with this alliance, but if all” 
That he has done, cann't make you flexible, 
Yet heare me that am King, and do conjure you 
To love your fiſter, and conſirme this match, 
A Kings enireaties mult have no deniall. 
CEL. 

Sir, I am yours, and ſince this marriage 
Is welcome to your thoughts: Dox Sancho may 
In Celimant meer a brother, and Ser iffd 
Being look d on by me, through you and him, 
Shall ſee ] can an ſne has done. 
Now you oblige me, and this clemenciee 
Shews whence you are deſcended; how I lave 
This ſweetneſſe in you, truſt me yaur Ger} - .. 
(Now ] may tell youſo) will well deſerre 
This favour of you; ſuch 8 beautie, ſir, 

| Ought not to dwell clouded in your diflikes 25. 1; 1] 
But you are for your buſineſſe: Arias,!,.:;; 5.1 0; 2 

See he finde no delay, and call. Roderige-!- 521411240 © 

My ſiſter too I know they dl, 112311340 
So good ſuccefle when ] ſpeak for ano eller 
Makes me hope all things in my own behalf: 
But ] muſt change my countenante-s: Raderigs. 
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The ſecond Part 


ENT - A, 2 
839529995 

eee 

er 


The KINO, RoDERT UO, II. 
INF ANT A. 


ALL, Sain from thy brave liand has felt that peace 
And quiet, which thy Prince cannot obtain, 

This work is . to fill up thy glory, 

Therefore td make thy vi ctory more petſect, 

For my ſake undertake this enemy, 

That would cut from x — half thy conqueſt. 


How fir? dares any, who may be ſo bleſt 

As to live under your juſt laws, ſhake off 
Their due obedience? what vain inſolence 
Dares lift. it (elf againſt ſo ſweet a power: 
Name him fir; io me, that I may deſtroy him. 


K: 
There's none ean do't Roderigo, | our 
RO. 
None fir, Why ? 5 


Tis love that little tyrant which rules all, 
The enemy which makes this warre upon me, 
Regards not majeſty, but as a victor 
Triumphs already in my captiv'd heart, 
Which has conſented to its own defeat 


7 of the CI p. 


So much that J am on the brink of ruine, 
If Roderigo's hand ſuſtain * not. 

RO. 
ur your eaſe fir, depend upon my ſer vice, 
Tou may be ſure of my readineſle, nit Tu A 
J Only fir, let me know hat you deſire ? 60 
| . 


Oh, Roderigo! 
R'O. 


Why do you ſigh, fic ? 12 
[1 that you doubt of my obedience? __ 
Or that my power is leſſe oo your deſires. 


By no means Roderigo, but] feare | 
e [Leſt ſome ill fortune, ſtead of putting me 
Into the haven, caſt me further from't,, 
And leſt the difficulty ſhould change thy courage, 
[And leave me to my (elf 8 this-fierce ſt orm. 
ö | RO. 3 ; 
ly courage is exempted _ luch feare; 
I'me well aflur'd of thy faith and valqur, 
And yet in this I feare, becauſe thou mußt 
ombat thy (elf, ſubdue thy own defires, .': 
Conquer thy own deare paſſions to make, 
Thy ſelt a ſacrifice to my affections. 
R O. 0506S £5 
our Majeky may * then of my life. 


is not my purpoſe, nor for all Caſile * i an 
hall it be ſaid that I wiſh d any good 1 
hich muſt be purchaſt at ſo deare a rate. 
R O. 
hat can I do then for you. il 


. K. | 4 152 71 * J 
Thou mayſt put 4, I 3048 240 


An end to all my pain inquitting of 

Cimena: do not ſtart, they are her charms 

By which Tme caught and ſuffer, nor can I 
Believe though now ſhe ſlight my offerd love 
r elſe withholds her, but the thought 


ing thine. 
R O. 


Oh ſir, aſſure your ſelfe, 
If that be all, and that your Majeſtie 
Vouchſafe to caſt your eyes upon this beautie, 
I ſhall not be ſo raſh to hope that good, 
Which has the-honour to leaſe you my Prince. 
In this fir, you may free me from ſuſpect, 
My love is (much indeed) more my reſpe ct, 
And howſoere my heart be link 'd to hers, 
J owe more to my 227 then my Miſtris. 
Oh royall ſoule, and truly generous, 
Great Cid, this inſtant thou haſt made we happie: 
Now I am King indeed;for what thou giv'ſt me, 
I prize above the value of a Crown, 
In liew of which J mean to give thee one, 
Behold th Tyfarta, whom] freely offer: 
Tis fit, the ſtate, which owes all to thy valour, 
Should make thee a great ſharcr in her fortune, 
IN. 
Every thing ſmiles upon me, bleſt effects 
O're take my wiſnes, What could IJ hope more ? 
Love is made for me to my hand, Cimena 
Ingag d, to which _— gives conſent. 
Thou doſt not anſwer me. 
RO, 


Excuſe me fir, 
I am your ſubject, and you are my King, 
Tis not a Kingdome, which I with or hope for 


be 


12¹•»„ 


— 


The ſecond puri 
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To ſerve you is the honour I aſpire to, 
baying you, I learn how to command, 


And ſince But ſee Cimena. 


[EESSSSSESPBEPHS 


822 
S 


2 
SCENE IV. 


" # 
, 
— * 


CIMENA. 
KING. 


| OH. Madam, 


The date now of your crueltie is out, 
Your coldneſſe, and your hate no more in ſeaſong 
Roderigo for my ſake has quitted you, 
And if he had an intereſt in yourperſon, 
He has now put me in full poſſe ſſion of it. 

| CIM, | 
Sir, Roderige's free and may renounce me, 
] have no 1 to beſtow upon him, 
But yet I think my birth is not ſo mean, 


As to live under his command; A ſlave 

Jam not yet, and my affections 

Are not to be inclin d and rule by his, EE 
Since greatneſſe is the thing, not love heaymes at, 
Let him have his defires, 1 ſhan't be jealous "2 
Though love do wound him with more pleaſing darts 
So that the tyrant which ſhall end his ſufferings, 


Do not put me on new, nor that his great 
5 — be purchaſt at he 85 

my loſt honour, ot my libertie. 

Y | 20 Cx RO: 


The ſecond Part 


| 
R ©, 
Madam, think better of the man which loves you 
To get you happineſſe I quit mine own: | 
4 obtain the ſovereigne power for you, 
I make my affection ſtoop unto my duty, 
If when I fee a Crown is offerd you, , 
I ſhonld come in, to croſſe your better fortune, 
I muſt believe my love did then betray you, 
And had relation to my ſelf not you. 
EI M. | 
This Roderigo were a faire pretett, | 
If both our thoughts were levell'd at one height, 
But let not any right that I can plead 
Divert your deare ambitien, mount upon 
A throne, and taſte its ſweetneſſe, as for me 
I am ſo farre from blaming this your change, 
Youcannot finde more pleaſure then I praiſe, '' 
T'applaud your act, you ſee fir, I ſubmit 
To the ſame laws your ſelf has made. | 
1 N. | : 
Oh, heavens? _ Aſide. 
How am I fuli from all my hopes at one, 
He is Roderigo ſtill, and 1 cimena. 
You are reſolv'd then Madam, to continue 
In the ſame oruelty? my love 1 ſee 
Is uſeleſſe, and my vo wes ſuperfluous : 
Yet think I am a King, and can command. 
What you deny my love, you'l give my power, 
And n et 1 maſt conſtrain. 


| el. 
Sir inet my preſence does but move your anger 
e £77" 3 We Exit. 


See Roderigo,how my loye is anſwered, 
She flies my preſence; raving not To much 
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This her judicious and wile retreat, 


of the. CI. 
As*> kinde look behinde her; if by this 
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Being no effect ot ſpight ot arrogance, 
Should not excite your anger: fic you know 

A madeſſ feare keeps ſubis & in reſtraint, 
When they are neer their Ring, and in that ſex 
The dazling luſtre of a Princes perſon. 
Strikes more reſpect into their hearts then love. 


Why, was I made a King then? if my qualit 
Mult profile my deareſt Sides, let me be 8 

A ſubje@,any ching, ſo 1 have her: 

Some kinde fare rob me of my crown and ſcepter, 
And you ſhall ſee that I will bleſſe your rigour, 
If in exchange yay']c gie me but one heart: 
Cimena limits my ambition, 

On her depends either my life or death, 

Then if thou ever had} a thought to pleaſe me, 
Roderigo inne Cimena to my love, 9 
Accompliſh what thou haſt — and try 

To melt the ice which circles in her heart, 

Or if it be a fire, oh turn it this way, 


Erom thee I mult expect. all my content. Exit. | | 


RO. 
And I from you ſir, all my puniſhment: 
Did ever any miſchief equall this 
I'me made the confident of my own:rivall, 


To my ſelf faithlaſſe, true to him that wrongs me, 


My duty and my love run contraries, 

One bindes me to obay a.wilfull Prince, 

Th'other my Miſtris, whom * adores, 
F : 4 


She thinks to cools che fire which burns my hears; 
ru ane a 
50 


4 
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If obay my love, I get his hate, 

And if my dutie, 7 muſt loſe her love, 
But that I may however, ſince the King 
Has power to take her from me when. he will: 

Then let me ſerve my King which 1 have ones, 

But that Cimena claims as well as he; 2 
On both ſides thus engag'd, and thus diſtracted. 
Roderigo, what canſt thou reſdlye to do, 
Since with thy love or dutie thou muſt part 

Give him thy life, and let her have thy heart. Exit: , 


W 
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CIM. 
55 H' nantes lodgings are that way. 
RO. 
Madam, 
CIM. 


You are miſtaken, fir, I = Cimena, 

He that courts titles mu ſt forget a name 

That ſounds not Princeſſe, nor would 1 divert 
The full ſtream of your hopes: here lies my x. 


Madam, Cimens, ſtay and heare. 0 
cin. 
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CIM, 
My ruine. 
R O. 1 
One word. : 
WF CIM. 
ray let me go. 
g : RO. 


The laſt I mean 
To ſpeak to any of your ſex: what rigor 
Is this you uſe, didever any yet 
Refuſe to be a witneſſe to a Will? 

CIM. 
Was ever any cruelty like this? 
Ah Roderigo, is it not enough, 
Firſt to betray me to your love, and then 
Leave me, unleſſe to ſnake my reſolution: 
Jou ſet upon me with new batterie, | 
I cannot heare and live... 1 


RO. 


do not come 


To urge ought in my own behalf, my dutie 


And promiſe made to him, who may command me, 
Forces this from me, can you love the King? 

CIM. Ry 
Can you be Rederigo, and demand it, 

RO. 
I have no more to ſay then, but totake _ 
My laſt farewell, perhaps when 1'me remov d 
Your dutie or ambition ill perſwade 
What from your ſervant is not credited, 
And when by this your obſtinacie (as ſure 
It muſt fall out ſo) my poore life grows forfeit, 
You will too late repent the loſſe of both, 
A loyer and a Crown. 
; CIM. 


E 5 | You 


Tis vainly urg'd. 


wy * 7 25 * ® * 
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How can I loſe a Lover, when he firſt 
Renounces me? a Crown I never had, 
nd if I never ſcek it, as ſhall not, 
Where is my lofle? but rather where's thy courage 
Ah Roderigomuſt the feare of death 
Only come in to make ſome ſmallpretence 
For leaving me, you did not uſe to be 
Frighted at ſuch a name. 
0 
Nor muſt you think 
That ] am now, yet would live to ſee | 
Cimena in that luſtre with her vertues 
Ever deſign'd her to, for me I think 
Noth ing can adde unto my preſent ſtate 
Moie happineſſe then to have been the ground 
Where on my Miſtris S op; (ht glory. 
tin fn 
And can you think Cimena willgo leſſe, 
While you diſcourſe thus, you but teach my duty, 
The hongur of our love muſt not be yours | 
More then mine own, I have as great a ſhare 
In it as you, and ſhould it come to. ſuffering 
1 I can as well expect to fee you great 
A.s my ſelf miſerable; which muſt be ſo 
| If fortune ence divide _ 


1— . 


- 
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Can ourfaith- 

Be ſo rewarded? heavens, where is your juſtice? - 

If we muſt needs be ſever'd; why to both 

Gave you an equall — and thoughts alike? 
IM. 

That being parted, we might be more neere, 

For they that love alike are always one,, 

Since but the fight nought can diſtinguiſh them. 


. Theſe myſteries Cimena, are not ſtrange 
Unto: 
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Unto our loves, in which there has not been 
Any ching knownyor eaſie, yet me thinks, 
We might finde out a 5 5 intercourſe. 
Thy love is too mater iall Roderigo, 
| Icould be ſatisſied with thy Idea, ; 

| RG. 
And I with thine, but is it not ſome pleaſure 
To ſtand thus, and to gaze on one another? 

C IM. 

14 Go Roderigo, for 1 feel within: me 5 
| Since this thy ſtay, ſome thing, that prompts me to 
Deſire thy company, which muſt be fatal 
To both of us; adiew, and think we may 
Be ſever d yet continue ſtill our ſelves,” Exit, 


Mo” R O. | 
Our (elves! am I Roderigo, or has ſhe 
Bereft me of my. ſpirit, can ſhe brave 
The majeſty of Kings ſecur'd within | 
Her own f&rme conſt angy, and muſt Itremble, 
If the Kings will baye not the wiſh'd ſuceeſſe ? 
T ought him duty, and. have perform d it, 
I ve offerd with my. life all m Kier Pate 
| Yet though I give, I — £10, tabe, 
He cannot force me toa newaffection, 
Or make me love her leſſe, then ſbe doesmee, .. 
In other things he rules, in this I me free. Exit. 
e > 79124 e 27 | 
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SCENE II. | 


A Don SANCHO, 
SERIF FA. 


D. SAN; 


Adam believe, I could ng juſtifie 

The love Idid pretend, if in this buſineſſe 
I ſheuld preferre my paſſion before 
Your honour and content, I heare your brother 
The King has teconcil'd to you, it reſts 1 
] let him now how much he owes to juſtice. 1 


SER. 

But as you do it, ſpare my modeſty, 
L would not be an offer, but his choice. | | 
D. SAN. | | 

As you have given credit to my faith, it 4 
In this diſtruſt not my diſcretion, ' © js 


It is your honour which I ſeek, to which | 
I made my love ſubmit, and can you think | 
Iwill not now preſerve it, l am here 
T'attend the King as ſent for, and ſhalluſe. 


All opportunities to do you ſervice, - 
* Pleaſe but your Highneſſe to retire. 
Bequeathing to thy care, the hopes of all 3 
My future happineſſe. Exit. 
D. S AN. 


Your Highneſſe ſervant. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


KTNC, CELIMANT, 
Do N SANCHO®O; 


KING. 

JN this fir, I confeſſe, Spheranti hae 

Oblig'd our Family, the Prince is noble, 
And I could wiſh my ſi ſter would embrace 
The love he offers, What can conferre, 
He may be ſure of: but you know th ufanta 
Is promis'd Roderi go, to whoſe valour 
She has been long a debt, and yet this buſine ſſe 
Is not arrived ſo farre as to cut off 
This noble Rivals hopes, ſometimes a moment 
Alters the ſtate of things; a Ladies minde 
Js not leſſe changable: tell him from me 
He ſhall have all aſſiſtance. | 

CEL. 


Tis the ſumme | by 

Of his deſires, your Majeſtie wi | pardon 

Th' abruptneſſe of my parting) he's my friend 
And ſuch a happinefle he longs to heare © 
As much as J to tell him. 


Your own time 


2 ry 


Jou may command brave Celimunt᷑: Don Sancho 


This Prince has royall thoughts & more) our friend, 


Then you could hope. Eo L 
1 as * 4. bintotw »- þ: { $3 -& «% #& ee <. Wet 1s ob 
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'i The ſecond Part | 


i | D. SAN. 

1 Your Majeſty ſtill puts 

Freſh obligations on your humble vaſſall, 

1 I am your creature, and the Prince through you, | 

(| | Looking on me, mayhappily beſtow 
| 


His grace upon me as am your ſervant, 
Though otherwiſe I be not worth his thought. 
K. 

This modeſty becomes thee, and ſets off 
Thy vertues which I cheriſh; in reward 

Of which, and for thou haſt been ſtill an aid 
To my deſires, I have aflifted thine, 

The love thou mad ſt to Cordaba's Infanta, 


T have tane notice of, and though another | 
Might ſuffer in the like attempt, in thee | 
Ie not diflik'd it, but commend thy choice, f 
She is as great, in beauty as in birth. 22 3 

5 L Me 17 K 9 | * | | 
She is an object for which mighty Kings © | | 
Being rivals ſhould-take Nag excellente | 
Was never meant to be attain'd with eaſe! © 


Souſa hg alert or Sy". 
What would he ſay, that ould t made the owner 
Of this rare beauty by conſegr of all? 
? EN. . 
That fortune had leſt nothing co c nfer, 
Being undone in this, hope cannot lo 
TV IIS... rh 


wt +» 
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e 141 5 6 
She ſhall be thine, nay more, ſhe ie. 
Leaye me nat now my faith and honey. Ade, 


For! had nere more page your aſliſtance. 
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of the C 1D. 
Surpriz aug my thy ſpeech? 


I muſt confeſſe, I'me 2 with this offer; 
And on my knoes in-ligne ä 
I here reſtore her to you. 


K. 

Doſt thou mock, 
My courtefic, or is it madneſſe in thee * 
Return unto thy ſelf. 

D. S. A N. 
Your favours, ſir, 
Have come ſo chick upon e Ganda. 
Are ſtill ore taken, only now my fortune, 
Has given me leave to ſne my gratitude, 


This Princeſſe whom you offer L adore, > +» 
But dare notlove, drr your ſelf. 6 


Thou mak ſt me wonder, hau carſhe: concern mg? 
2D. S AN. TO | 

In juſtice, fir,ſhe is your wife, if contracts yo 

Can ſtand info rce with-Princes, pace, 

In your minority, with her a ma a. 

Was 3 and ratifide, of which Dar 2 1 2 

Cannot be ignorant, nor Don rhe "I's _ 

Who diditranſact che le... 11.28: 

Some ſuch thing - ie 

I heard, but bare forgotten, my linea Te 

Cals back my thoughts-andGacsthom ap he. 

Beſide ſhe loy'dthe Cid, and for hia ſake I 

Betray d her Country v7 3" I 1 F #1 - = 


True, | 
She did, but not for C5 
Butheard the ſtory of her love, and how 
Itgrew-up in her fancy, ſince the time 


X | The 
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The ſecond Part 


Thie King her father mention'd firſt your name 
To her yet infant apprehenſion, 
And gave your picture to her, you would ſay 
Love entring by degrees, gathers his ſtrength 
From ſmall beginnings, but makes ſure his hold. 
In fine, your Majeſtic has been the object, 
For whom ſhe has deſpis'd the Prince Spheran di. 
Endur'd her brothers fury, and at length ; 
To colour her deſires, made the occaſion 
Of Roderigo's being there, the means 
To bring her to your Court, and acted that 
Unto the Cid, ſhe truly meant to you: 
Feigned love is often — ſnew d then true. 
J muſt conſeſſe my ſelf a debtor to her, 
But yet Cimena is my choice, the Prineeſſe 

Conſulted well for her own modeſtie, 
And no leſſe for her good, when the made you 
Her ſpeaker, I ſhall think on't: call Don Diege, 
My aller and Seri ſſa, to them all 
I havet o ſay, intreat the faire bue cruell. 
cimena come, and Roderigo too. | 
I ſhall diſpoſe of them: ho unhappy Exit San. 
Are Princes that muſt love by others reaſon, 
And not their own affe ctions, this Prince ſle 
Ts faire and loves me, ſo is my Cimena, 
But ſhe abhors me; ſhould J ſacrifice 
To fame, Seriffa muſt be mine, but if 
To love, cime na; one of theſe I'me led o 

By reaſon, tothe other forc'd by love: 
Muſt a Prince ſuſter violence? he rauft _ 
Or elſe impriſon them that offer it, 
(His wilde deſires) there being no other courſe, 
But to fubmir'to cealen or to force. 
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SCENE Iv. 


All the Actors, the INFANT A and 
CIMENA on one ſide; RO ÞDER I- 
GO, CELIMANT, and SPHE- 
KANTI' onthe other. 


Ut here they are: ſiſter, I am reſoly'd; 
This day to ſee you marrieds-and to make 
Your joy more perfe&, I ſhall give you leave 
To choole your husband: the Prince of Toledo 
Courts you with ſuch a love as nought can equall 
But his perfeRions, which you muſt honour, 
As well as he your beauty: yet Roderigo 
Is for himſelf ſo much to be conſidered, 
That we can hardly finde a Miſtris for him, 
Which may deſerve his vertues; both of them 
Out- weigh your merits, yet ſince equally 
They naks an offer of their ſervice to you, 
Declare which is the _ of your choice. 

: IN. 
I cannot, ſir, believe my ſelf ſo happy, 
As to have either of em for my — 
But if they do ſubmit to my deſires, 
Being both equall, 1 haxe no ele ction. 

K 


They both adore you, and on this aſſurance 1 
| You 


The ſecond Part 


You may diſtingiſh of their _ 
a, ls 
5 


If. you do not believe me, 
From their own voice 4 52 conhrme it to you, 


Jes divine _ from my heart ] ſpeak, 


The li 
And i 


Canyou doubt yet of his afteRian ? 
And Roderigoſure will * much. 
R 


t of which may ſhew you how I love. 
loſe my hope, J loſe my life. 
K. 


She Bo ach univerſall power ore harts, 
| - Skecann'tbe ſeen by any * 
. But here's the difference between my love 


What robs thee n hope? - 
| RO. 
Love. 
5 K. 


1 Speak m more cl cerly,. 
is withoutreaſon that chouſaplt can love 


RO. 


RO. l ( 


; | But now it does leert chen it cook. 
| In doing ſo it keeps me ham rue from” t. 6 
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That heart which your fair eyes have ſet on fire, 


e great King, all men adoreghe Nice, (7 


|. And theirs, they live 1 Euled I with ein 


ale thy hope from cher, uhen it gives ir nee ?? 
Then when I love, 1 forſakes me * 13s 
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K. s , 
Theſe terms are too —_ I cann't conceive em; 
RO. 10 
Time and my conſtancie = make it plains 
But I would know their meaning at this preſents 
| R O. 
| Th' effect will quickly -2 you. 
Wat effect. a 
| RO. 
| My death, 
K. 
Thy death, who can cauſe it? 
: R O. 
| Cimena, ſir. 
| K. 12 . 
| Cimena, thou haſt yielded her to me. 
RO. 


| Tr was your will pre(crib'd that Law unto me, 
| Tam yourſabje& fir, and ”_ my King. 


Though you be fo, 1 novertedintent;- 
Todo you wrong, to do cy ſelf a pleaſure: 
Thou knowſt ho deare thy perſon is to me, 
And that my ſiſter is thy valours prze, 
Will you refuſe her your affe ction. 

RO. * 
I have not, ſit, ambition enough 
To look ſo high: pray fit, regard not me, 
But leave me to my ſelf, poſſeſſe cime va; 
In your love let her drown the memory 
mine, I am . you my King. 


Well then fince you re fuſe my profferd honours, 
And chat my ſiſter cannot touch your heart, 1 | 
2 1 


1 1 


1 o * — 
1 P ey 11 
Y POR. »- "rs 2 NM — * 1 „ 4 wa 
. 
* $ 3 6.4 
— — — — _ 5 


. TY 
A 
% 4 
SW 
* 
. 
7 
7 
11 
3 — 
"FE, 
. 
4 
4 yi. 


os Cute Ai £5 % 
GS4%f — 1 = ht " _ - — 
. - 
«4 © wy DP 4 % ** >. % * v 
5 3 7 * — 


— — 3 — — —⅛ — — — : - 


The ſecond Part 
My promiſes are diſingag'd for me, 


Youare content to part with, are you not ? 


I ſhall accept cimena, and this Princeſſe | 


What do you fix upon? 


| RO. 
On what J ought, 
I am your ſubject ſir, and you my King. 


Spheranti, if my ſiſter be your choice, 
So that your father will give his conſent, 
I freely ſhall give mine. 


SP. 
Your Majeſtic | 
Shall quickly ſee that cleerd, I know my fathet 
Will be well ſatisfied, when he ſhall heare 
That I have joyn d the Kingdoms of Toledg 
And Sevill by a match: but may I Madam 
Receive this happineſſe = your conſent?- 


Tb King has made you, ſir, diſpoſer of me, 


And what he chooſes anſwers my delites, 
K. | 
Th art ſilent Roderi go, what doſt think ? 
RO. 
That ſhe could hardly have a braver Prince, 
Nor he hope more then her. 
K. 
And you ( imena, 
Will you not put an end unto my ſufferings, 
Will you be ſtill obdurate to your King? 
CIM. 
Sir, J have no other faith then what J have given, 
You know your father made me weare theſe bonds, 
Which only death can break. | | 
| K. 


Ml rd > MI) CO er 


od 


My conſtancie * 


Shall 


2. 


Fe Crop.“ 
Shall overcome thy ſtubborneſfe, I know 
The ground and cauſe of thy averſion, 
Thou haſt ſome feeble hope t enjoy the cid, 
But chats Without 8 bis own mouth 
| Has ruin d it, ſpeak it again Roderigo, e. 


Aſſure her that her hopes but flatter her, 
Or if thou doſt repent thy courteſie, 1 
Deal freely with me, ſay thy minde is chang d, 
And that thou low ſt her 8 all her rigors, 
Great fir, my duty here reſtrains my tongue, 

It is enough for me that I have told you, 

You are my King, and I > humble vaſſall. 


Though I am ſo, Iwill not force my ſubject 
To ſuffer for concealing 1 | 
Ah fir, caſt off all thoughts that may retard 
The courſe of your contentments, when a buſine ſſe 
Concerns the good of ſuch a gracious King, 
What is the death of one unbappy man? 
Twill be a faire employment for my arme, 
To puniſh him thats troubleſome to his Prince. 
K. 

Well thou haſt overcome, thy extream vertue 
Shall ſerve for an example to thy King, To Seriſfa. 
See where I am oblig'd, Madam, Don Sancho, 
I hope has tane theſe bluſſfes off, T know | 
What right you have to me, and I toyou, '  -— 
This ſhould have been your work Pon Diego rather 
Then his that did it, you were privy to | 
All paflages between our fathers; but 
You | ſay, as all elſe do, tis dangerous 
To turn the ſtream of Kings affections. 

D. DIE. 
Your Majeſtie is gracious, and prevents 


* b 


Excu- 


The ſecond Part 


'  Bucuſes from your ſubje&s, I could ſa 
No more in my e Land | 5 


Here] reſtore to theo thine-own cin, 
s not habi : es: Q 


tuall, he 3 . 
Who ſpight of my deſires, has always low d 
And honour d you, do not defer then longer, 
His and your own contentment, let his love 


* 


+ * 
, 
* 


Wrack d with ſo many ſtorms, finde here its harbour, 

He has ep Ball abroad, let him not loſe 

At home, but adde thy Mirtles to his Lawrels, 

And ſo confirming to him the ſame faith, 

Thou gav ſt him way i him for thy husband. 
CIM. 

On what ſhall I reſolve? 

RO. 


To take my life, 13 
If you denie the price of aha ye love, 


For ſince the hope of that has yet preſery'd it, 

They both muſt fall together, and twill be k 
Some ſatisfaction to have dy d your lover. 

: Tee - .,CIM. 

Riſe, tis enough, I am Cimena ever, 

Thou Roderigo, and I w nol thine, 


N 


Lie happy Loversthen, and taſte the pleaſures, | 
Which ſo m — * you have , 
Quit all your cares; and celebrate this day, 
My Court ſhall be Loves Helace gome faire Princeſle: 
'Y arc mine b n tie of id: and dutie, 
Which } ſhall ft. | preſerve, ſnce ] am'taught 
To do not what J would; büt what ] ought. 
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